I3o             PIO SOS&a FLIGHT TO GAETA.

I alluded in my previous volume as one of the most
beautiful women of her time; she was the widow
of an Englishman, though a Eoman by birth, and
married en secondes noces to the Bavarian minis-
ter, and she had come to the Vatican in order to
arrange the clandestine flight of the Pontiff from
Kome.

His Holiness appeared to have lost all presence
of mind, and trembled as he took the lady by the
hand, and, gazing earnestly on her still beautiful
face, said, " I look to you, madam, for arranging all
details. I have the utmost confidence in your dis-
cretion, and I know the firmness of your character.''
The lady replied, "Has any plan of escape sug-
gested itself to your Holiness ? " " Yes," said the
Pontiff in a low voice; "I think the best thing I
can do is to put on the gown of an ordinary priest,
and at daybreak to-morrow morning walk out of
the gates which conduct to the Fondi road. Yon,
madam, in your carriage, will have preceded me,
and, waiting at a convenient distance, you will
take me up. I have made arrangements with my
good and faithful friend, Ferdinand, King of Naples,
for a safe retreat at Gaeta; and I have no doubt
that you, with your passport as Ambassadress of
Bavaria, can pass the customs authorities with little
or no difficulty." "Holy father," replied the lady,
pressing the Pontiff's hand, " the scheme seems to
me in every way satisfactory. I shall bring with
me a confidential servant, a clever coachman, will-
ing to brave any danger." The Pope rose, and
bestowing his blessing on the lady, ushered her to
the door, adding, "I retire to pass the night in
prayer." "I shall be one mile from the gate on,
